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OUR WEDDING TRIP.

Our wedding day. dear John's and mise,
Gl“.llhl‘lhll‘l‘m:

hen we us two should conse 10 bay,
And jove and {ive as one.

eagerly we tallked

places where “dﬁ

1 matden fonr was lulled to ress,

o loved each other so,

!"In warnls wers said Ih;nb.l made us one—

et Inst grosond .

e summer sons we #4 fod nnd salled
Inads with biver siies.

Where Amo's waters swiftly slip
“Noath Punte Vecchin's stones:
Where Bania Croce = marhle sginta
Watch o'er her honorsd bones;

Where gheam (be goms of art divine
On chiurch and palace walle:

Whers on the ear the Sistine chant
Like seraph music talls

Acroes folr Xaples' arame hay,

Where (pris smiltng shor

Woos those who love to Tvast for eye,
Kever to wander norn—

Throuih all that land of nrt sad song,
Whers love holds sway suprem,

Wi rommisd and quiniled jife's rohest draught,
And live=d as in a droat,

- . - - - - - -
Was this Indeod our sediling trip?
Koo nly wiod we tnlled
Wo went from mothor's hvso to John's,

And John und § both waiio!,
~Liefg Paricer, in Condurig,

—_————

HER “STEP ASIDE.”.

Pauline, However, Got Back Iato
“the Trtio Path.

M. Valrey gave painting lessons in a
fachionable New York boanding school.
He was a tall, spare man, whose oye-
Lrows werd jiost touched  with gray, al-
though his hair had grown quite white.
His face was shaved clean, so that the
denp linws showoed plainly, but failure
ond sorrow had aged him mwore than
vears, for in spite of his wrinkles and
white hair he was not yvet 60, At 30 be
had married and broucht his wife to
New York, hoplng to win the fame and
fortane deniod iim in Franee, and he
wonl neithor,  Still. he struggled along
iy for awhile, believing that the rich
Anier eans must sooner or lator buy his
pietures, give him onders, heap wealth
wnd honor upon him; bt the rich
Americans ignored his very existen
iy Panl \'nl'q\ deank the cip of
spointitent to the drees before the
vap of poverly was forced to his lips
Finally, whin his littie s of mwoney
Bad dwindled down 10 2 handiul of dol-
lars, hiswife bore him n child, and the
doctor who attemdid her let Valrev
paint his portrait in_payment for pra-
tessional serviess.  The portrait was ex-
ecllent and brougit him a few onlders,
and he managed to keop o loaf in the
cupboard, ul at Tast he was glad tovke
out a living by t hing. He had
neither reputation not influential friends
to back b, and for a lotg time it was
n hnrd sirngple to get pupils, but in the
conrse of ten or twelve years he achiev-
ed some measere of famo as a teacher
of drawing and painting.

Hss daughter, when his wife dies, be-
conmes the one object of his existence.
Ho taught hier how  to draw and paint,
be had her read amd speak  French
with him, he educaled her as
woll s he could, and Panline Valrey
grow up in the belief that all there was
for her to doin life was o teach, and
nﬂn-r:ml her calling without dreaming
of adopring any other.  When she was
almost twenty he sneevod in getting her
a position in Mme. Kenyon's famous
echool for yonng Indies, where he had

iven lessons for several vears, and she

sgan with teaching the rudiments of
Fronch and taking charge of the
voungest diswing pupils. Iowas of her
that he wishiad to speak to Mme. Ken-
wvon, and when the pote had been writ-
ton and tho tea bronght in, he brosched
the sabject I¥. Pauline had beon
two months in the school, and he want-
ed o know whether sho gave satisface
tion.  He knew Mme. Kenyon too well
to think that slie wonld keep a teacher
for any sentimental reason.

“Milc. Valrey has the gift of msime-
tion,"" said Mme. Konyon, prompily.
*1 have been watching her elosely sinee
she eame, and | am convineesd that as
she grows older she will develop into a
teacher whose setvices will be very val-
uable. Morcover, Monsieur, she has
such charming manners that she sub-
dues my wild Western girls by sheer
gentloness, aud 1 hopoe they will take
l::\ltr':'n by her. It s quite nseless, yon

now, to preach manners; it i only by
examply that a hoyden ean be trained.
And 1wy wachers must be able to do
something more than cormeet exerrvises
and bear recitations: they must help
me to refine, Mongienr, 1 do not elaim
to semd ot learned women as Vassar
or Girton do, but when a young lady
has beon with me three or four years 1
expret hor to eomduct Liorsell properly
in o drawing rovm or at o dinner table,
to speak low and use good English, to
shross siiiably and ward a note neaily.
Jt ix hander to teach all this than 1o
teach Greek or astronomy.™

AL Valrey bowaed; be had heard these
romarks many times before, and he
wnly murnnared:

<1t is indoed, madame, far more dif-
Geult.”” -

He had dreank the tea, which he ab-
horred, and he looked at the fragile,
peinted cup in silenee for a minate;
then he said:

“1 hopeyou will be a friend o my
daughter always.. She may need a
friend any day, and you may need s
new painting teacher.”

lanline joned her father afier this
interview with the mistress of #he fash-

jonable sehool. and as she hel him
into his grest eont she a speck
off kis shoulder: she gave him his hat

and <tick, and they went out together
to the vustling avenuwe, and walked
toward the park. She was like him,

n fine-grained, white skin and bright
brown hair and eves.  She could have
sat to the most di of painters

for a portrait of a lady, but no painter
could eatch the charm of
compunied a5 it often was by a faint
flush in her cheeks that
one was wondering what had Iit up the
pale face.  She looked somewhat older
than her vears: she had been trained in
# school that makes a girl of s
woman. Hor mother had tan
to use a needle deftly, and she
fashion a dress or trim a bonnet
accord well with her face or figure: she
bad 3 true Frenchwoman's knack
putting aroll of lace around ber
or tying aribbon at her throat. For
ber {ather, she cared in asort of nataral
way, looking after his clothes and ecold-
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lined with vulgar littls shops, and the
owners, not a few of whom are Ger-
mans, lounge in the doorways, lightly
clad in only shirt and tronsers when the
weather is warm, while their wives sit
by the opened windows above, and are
on the to speak harsh words to the
children playing on the sidewalk. A
groggery, with a group of idlersabout it,
or a butcher-shop with earcasses of calves
and pigs ded in the windows to
tempt a foeble appetite, is on cvery cor-
ner. Un and down jingle the eternal
horse-cars, and great drays rummnble over
the stone pavement from daybreak to
dark. The very policeman have canght
someihing of the bedraggled look of the
neighborhood, and seem far-away cous-
ins (o the neat, white-gloved wearers of
the uniform who pilot Iadies through
the throng of carringes below Mgdison
square,  And Madison square is nearly
as foreign to the people of the First av-
enue as Mayfall or the Faubourg St
Germain.

In Harlee row, just around the corner,
noise and squalor give way to peace and
deconcy, and the people who dwell in
the neat brick houses hold  their
heads rather high when they cross
the avenuo. Mra. Terry, with whom
the Valreys boarded, was a widow, who,
if she had not seen better daya, had at
least never seen any worse ones, and

rided hersolf somewhat on her gentil-
ity. which to the outward eye consisted
chiefly in going to church dressed in
binek silk.  Her house was too small to
necommodate many boanders, and she
was very particular alout those whom
sho fod and lodged.  Shoe could o to
bed soothed by a sense of perfect secar-
ity and unimpeachable decorum, sure
that no roistering clerk would stumble
up her narrow stairease after midnight
The Valreys occupied three tiny rooms
on the thind floor, and on the second
were the Kanes, a swmdate clderly loor-
walker and his Fed-ridden wife.  Thero
was room for one more boarder, and
Mr. Kane had spoken about a voung
man of his pequaintanes who would be
glod to become a member of the family;
but Mrs. Terry did notlike the idea of
young man, although she finally con-
sented to recelve this one on trial for a
fortnight.

“Mind you," she said, “if I smell
whisky about him, out hegoes. Iwon't
have any cigaretio-smoking, beer-drink-
ing boys in my house.™
It may be added just here that the
Inte NMr. Torry had not been sober for a
month before death eut him down in the
bloom of manhood.

In the same ear with the Valreys ma
young man whose dress indieates he hns
no mother, nor wife, nor sister to per-
form those Litle services of fastening a
button hanging by the eyelids, or mend-
ing » =halby coat.

hen the car stopped to lot her and
her father nlight, the young man alight-
ed too, and followed them up the street
to Marloe row, even to the widow Terry's
door. There M. Valrey turned to look
sharply st him. and taking off hix hat,
the young man =ald, his fnco reddening
again:

“This is Mrs. Terry’s house, unless 1
have made a mistake in the number. I
am coming here to board. You may have
heard Mr. Kane speak of me—Langmuir
is my name, Hugh Langmuir.”

His ayes mot Pauline's with a wistful
entreaty, and she smiled a linle, So
she and he eame face to face for the first
time, and in the minute that they stood
on the doorstep their hearts went out
to each other in sympathy. They were
both poor, both young, and to both the
beckoning future held forth vagne

promises,
And this is the prologue of “A Step
Aside.”  Huogh Langmuir say: at the
Terry dinner table after honestly in-
isting himsolf with  his  fellow
rders, that the first week ho was in
New York he was mortally afraid that
body might it how *green
and country™ he was. But in fact he
in a good sort of Ind, “though the son
of a clergyman,” and bright anid chatty,
and he soon wins favor even with Mrs.
Terry, and does not go up to his room
directly after dinner as he had been
wont to do; and he lingered awhile in
the parlor where Mrs, Terry and the
Valreys spent the ovenings. It was n
hideous little room, with a green and
red carpet and staring white  walls,
The piotures were mostly photographs
of the Terry family, enclosed in shiny
black frames. There was some artistio
waxwork—a cross with a wreath of
fowers, standing on a bracket in the
corner, and beneath it a little marble-
1 table held ghastly water lilies,
which wore protooted from the dust by
a glass shade. What saved the room
from being a nightmare was the larpe
table in the middle, covered with a
cheerful crimson cloth. The green rep
armchairs had a well worn, comforta-
ble look, too; and when Mrs. Terry and
Pauline sat sewing by the dmﬂight.
and Papa Valrey, who always turned
his back to them o that the light camo
over his lefi shoulder, and always ex-
plained and nﬁ:ﬁ:' sst near 1:101: e;
newspaper, grou
'::E:anl and homelike lotbcplmmmc

thisshabby boarding-honse Panline
looks like a creature from some other
to Hugh, and it seemed when be
brought her a few Christmas roses for
her dress as she had a right to
all the roses in the world.  He could not
soo a fat old woman loiling back in a

up in his beart to pull heroff those satin
cushions and put fin= in her

He landly knew that he loved her, wet
she had root in his dreams; he
ber the heiress of a beautiful
gitting at the head of a table, a

Iog him gently about his collars, and

carriage without a fierce impalse rising | ¢
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“I don't know. Beingrich scems like
wh 1 can't imagine
e s 8
e AE shop hows e og o d ek

1 mean more than that," he ex-
claimed.

!
i
f
;

i
E

|
i

i
i
%
&

ends by his saying abruptly:
| mtol.,:in nt;'“w,.-rwngl

of stupid girls."
“Ah, but are not all stupid.”
“Don't you hate it?"' he asked.

“'Hate teaching? I never thought of
bating or enjoying it particularly, It is
my metier—my trade. I suppose I shall
always teach."

*¥You shall not," said Huogh. fiercely.

They were alone for those few min-
utes, and the gas had been turned low.
Pauline reached her hand up to the
burner, but Hugh caught her hy the
wrist.

“Pauline.”” he said, and his voice
trembled a little.

“Hush, Hugh," £he whispered softly.
Then he kissed her hand.

M. Valrey eame in with his spectacles
and newspapoer.

“It is yery dark here,” he said. He
turned on the gas, and when the light
flooded the reom he did not seem to no-
tice the two fushed, excited faces that
it revealed. but seated himsell deliber-
stely by the table and unfolded his

.
ml[rugh‘s breath eame thick and banl.
His evos sought Pauline's and she lifted
hors with a smile that answered him.
Love necds no words; love ean beg and
yield in silence.

The “step aside™ is Pauline’s, when.
after the death of her father, she is left
to struggle on as governess and com-
panion at the house of poor Hogh's em-

loyer, who has even then learned to
ove her. Brought in contact with
wealth, her future with Hugh seems
very small, and lacking in all these es-
sential things a sensitive woman loves
and eraves. The story of her tempia-
tion, this thoronghly natural stroggle
whiel goes on unknown to her voun
lover, is keenly analyzed and wel
worked out. There are few, if any, in-
cidents in this course of true love, bat
many clever bits of character, and evi-
denced of human nature, and that grad-
nal lowering of moral tone, until ifugh.
at last, vields to the necessity of provid-
inga bome for Pauline, and tnkes
muney which does not belong to  him,
with which he speculates amd loses. In
his desperation he confesses (o Prospor,
the man who employs him, and who ia
only too glad to have him err, that he
has embezzled. Prosper glances at his
watch, handly secing the hands, He
was thinking of Panline Valrey, not of
his lawyer, with whom he hbad an en-
gagement that afternoon.  What would
she do, now that her Jover was dis-

ced?  He pitied the man befors

im, and he could not bear to lvok
again at Hogh's white face.

“Lam sorry, Langmuir,” he said,
“bat there is nothing to be done. To
punish yon would not bring back the
money, even if yon had taken twonty
times a thousand dollars.  These things
are best hushed np.  Of course the men
in the oflice will know, or suspeet at
any rate, butit ean be kept quiet. Per-
haps you had better go.”

SI youn want me,"" said Hogh, “von
enn find me. Anyway, I have old you."”
He drew a deep sigh.  ©1'd like to pay
the money back,” he sdded. =1 was
crazy when I took "' He laid his
hand on the door knob, and then turned
and looked Prosper full in the face.

“Goodhy,” he sa'd.

His tone startled Prosper.  “Don’t
loase your head, Langmuir," he ex-
claimed. “Don’t"—

He was speaking to the empty nir,
for Huch had passed out of the oflice.
Hao wok his hat and eoat and went into
the street, making his way homo
mechanically, and let himself into the
house with  his Iatelikey. No one saw
or heard him. and he stole softly up to
his room. He folt such greatrelief that
the worst, was over, that he was con-
soivts of a sensation akin to happiness.
He sat down by the table and wrote a
letter to Pauline, telling hor the whole
story in as fow words as he could, and
then ho = d to think. At last, he
simply signed his name to the confes-
sion, adiressed the letter, and carried it
out to the letter-box on thoe corner. He
saw the postman coming up the streot,
saw him unlock the box and slip his
letter along with rest into the bag. She
would get it that evening. He smiled.
He believed that she would cling to him
in spite of every thing. Slowly he
wialked 1o the house, past it, on towsrd
the East river, strolling about aimlessly
until twilight Mrs  Terry heard him
come in, and she met him in the hall.

“Hugh,” she said, *‘do you know this
is Pauline’s birthday?"”

*“Why, 1 had forgotten it, but she is
coming here, isn't sho? Mr. Kane told
me. O, it was a sceret, 1 was to besur-

rised. Well, no mauter, I'll make be-
jeve be surprised.”

Mrs. Terry thrust a note into his
hand, “Read it,”" sho said, and he read
it *You sce what she says,"" eried Mrs,
Terry in angur, “‘and ske promised she'd |
be hiere, and I went made a cake
and got candies to stick around it, the
more fool me! [ might have known she
didn’t eare any thing about uws. She's
deceiving vou and me and every body.

*She promised to be here?" he said.

“Yes, and she was so pleased, and

n wasn't to know; and there Mr. Kane

gunennﬁg:lm flowers for her. |
O, I could shal

in his life by his son:

Touching at Cape 5t. Lucas, where
they purchased “another pretty mare
with foal,” for which they paid in goods
which cost in Europs one and a-half
dollars, they took their departure on
the J0th of May and arrived st Karnka-
roa bay, Sandwich Ielands, on the 21st
of June. They found it was the season
of a periodical taboo, during which no
eanocs were allowed to stic; but the
next day John Young came on board
and told them that the King was nt
Mowee.

Young was very desirous of having
one of the horses, and, thinking that
the probmbility of their inerease would
be botter secured by leaving them in
diflferent places, they next day moved
to Tooagah bay, near Young's resi-
dence, and landed the mare, of which
he took chorge. This was the lirst
horse ever seen in Owyhee, and nat-
urally excited great astonishment among
the natives.

From bere they went to Mowee and
were first bonrded by Isane Davis, whao,
with John Young, comprisod al the
time the European population of the
islands.

Soon after a large donble canoe came
off, from which a powerfully-built, ath-
lotic man, nearly naked, came on board
and was introduced by Davis as Ta-
maahmash, the great King.  Hisrecep-
tion of them was not such as they had
anticipated. nor could they account for
his apparent cooiness and lack of inter-
est, except on the supposition that it
was mere affectation.  He took only a
carsless look at the horses, and returned
to the shore withoul expressing any
curiosity abeut (hem. Iis subjects,
however, wers not restrained by any de-
sire to appear unconcerned.  The news
of the arrival of the wonderful animals
spremd rapidly, the Jecks were erowded
with visitors, and next Jday, when they
were landed, a great multitode had ns-
wembled, evidently with no definite con-
eoption of any use that cenld be made
of them. Asmight be expected from
people who had never seon a largor
animal than a pig. they were at lirst
afraid to approach them, and their
amazement reached its climax when
one of tho satlors mounted the back of
ong of them and galloped up and down
upon the beach. They were greatly
alarmed at first, for the safety of the
rider, but when they saw how complete-
Iy he controlled the animal, and how
submissively and quictly the latler ex-
oried his powers in obedience to his will,
they seemed to have a dawning concep-
tion of the value of such a possession
and rent the air with shouts of admira-
tion.

The King, however, could not be be-
traved into any expression of wonder or
surprise, aml, although he expressed
his thanks when told l!?r_r were intended
as o prosent to himself, he only re-
marked that he conld not pereaive that
their ability to earry a man quickly
from onn plice to another would be &
suflicient eomponsation for the great
amount of food they wonld necessarily
require.—Harper's Magazine.
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A MOMENT'S ANGER.

How It Embittered the Entlrs Afer.Life
of Twoe School.Metes.

In a momern® of anger n man may dc
what e will regret during all his after
life. The following is an illustration of
this faet. Two boys, Jerre Blunt and

Will Hawlin, had been plavfellows from | break

habyhood, moing to school together,
and stdied from the same books<. They
rurely disagrecd.

One morning the two boys started ofl
to school as usual. Od the way a dis-
pute arose sbont a jack-knife. Will had,
the previous day, borrowed Jerre's
knife; and when he returned it the rivel
was loose.  Jerre =aid litthe at the time,
but this unfortanate morning it was al-
Iuded to with considurable bitterness.

“You tried to spoil my knife ‘eause
you haint got one yourself! " said Jerre,
angwilv.

“I didn’t! ™ said Will; *an’ you lie if
yon say so!"

More angry words followed; then
blows. Nuither of the boys could tell
who strock the first blow; bat they
fought like wild beasts.  Will was
thrown to the ground, and before he
oould riso Jerre's copper-tocd boot hit
him twice in the back. He eried out
sharply with pain and then lay very
#till.  He was laying partly on his face,
his back towards Jerre, and as he did
not move Jerre cried out, with boyish
BOUIM:

“Want to make believe I've hort ye
awful! T hape I'have, o't you'll let my
jack-knife alone!” and he turned and
walked towards the school-house. After
moing a short distance he looked back,
and secing that Will had not moved, he
exclnimed:

*You'd better be comin® along; you'll
be late!” and then he walked slowly
back, and bending down took Will's
arm, saying, more gently, for he had
becoms  somewhat at his
friend's silence: +Get up and come
along to school. 1 didn't mean to burt
you.

" “Oh, my back™ sald Will, asif re-
covering from wunconsciousncas, and
moving slightly, turmed a white face to-
wards Jerre. It feels so bad!™

tried to rise. I can’t!” he

ial H ml.' =3 m’ 2
Thcanhumﬁ; repentance, re-
i love w! hnmumllydmd.
bring swiftly to her senses, and
it is &t 's that the truth of
it all dawns on them both.

“Yes" he said, *we must keep to-
gether, come what may."

They looked at each other as they
stood there. It was bere that they had
l;.;: al:uhou to face; here th:nt:uy

exchanged a glance a
smile. It seemed 8o long 5 had
nddlﬂm.pmm“fhm

e
now those to re-

| greta. They weat into the up |

d, and sank back.
Jerre was thoroughly alarmed now,
i im, but Will only
effort.

BUBINESS LIFE.
Sormon by Rov. T. De Wiit Tal-
mage, D. D,

What God Intended to Da a Beloant of Chris-
tlan Energy, of Pationce, for {he AL
i of Knowlsodge, and
of Christian Intagrity.

Buooxurx, N. Y., Oct 81,—Dr.
In his services st the Tabernacle this morn-
ing, look for his text Romans 19:11: “Nok
slothful n.;-!gvﬂthlplﬂl;m

) 2
mmmm:uwﬁhm_lmmm
What, is i posaible to conjoin them! O,
yes; there s no war between religion and

busi between Bibies and ledgers, e i e

ness, bet ey ing-h : end consignments, and rent rolls, havo
the v, religion scceleraton business, | cTumpled up and
sharpens men's wits, hity of |4 ! S

dispo=ition, Hllips the blood of phlegmat-
fea, nnd throws more velocity into the
wheels of hard work. To the judgment it
gives more skfliful balancing—to the will
more strength—io industry more mmscle—
to enthusi 8 more ated  fire.
You can not show me a man whose business
prospects have in any wise been despoiled

by his religlon.
The industrinl clesses zre divided into
three growpe—prod = facturers,

traders. Producers, such os farmers aod
miners; manuincturers, such aa take the
corn siid change it inte foosd, or the wool
and flux and change them into apparel;
traders, who mako a profit out of the trans
fer and exchange of that wiich is produced
or manufuctursl. Dow, @ business mun
may belong to one of these classes, or he
may belong to all of them, Whatever be
your avocation, if yvu plan, caleulate, bar-
gain; i futo your life thero oouse antoy-
ances, vexations and disappointments, as
well ns gains, dividonds and percentages:
i you are harpsssed with a multiplicity of
engurements—in o wonl, If you are drives
from Monday morning to Hatunday night,
amd from Janunry to Janvary, with relent-
loss obligations ind duty, then you sre a
business mun or a business woman, and my
subject in appropriate (o your caso.

e jre apt to speak of the moil and tug
of business lifo as though it were an inqui-
sition or @ prison into which o man s
thrown, ¢ an uncqual sirife where, hoif
arned, he goes o contend.  Hear me this
morning, while I try to show you that God
intendeid businoss life to be a glorious edu-
cation and diseipline, and if 1 shall be sue-
ecossful in what T say [ shall rub the wrin-
kles out of your brow and unstrap some of
the burdens from your back.

I have first to remonrk (o you that God in-
tended business 1ife to be te you a school of
Christian encrgy.  God storted os in the
world, giving us & certain  amount of ruw
materinl out of which we were to hew our
owt character. Every facuity necds to be
rosot, roundod, sharpened up.  After our
young people have gradusted from the
echools aud colleges and universitios, they
need @ bigher cdocation, that which the
collision and rasping of every«lay life alone
can effioct.  Encrry of soul is wriught cut
only in the fire, and wher & man for ten,
fifteen, or twenty or thirty years has been
going througll business wctivities, his en-
ergy  cin no lmgor be measurcd by
weights, or plumnicts, or ladders, |t can
scule moy beight, It can plummet any
depth, It can thrash any obsiacle, Now,
do you suppose that God has speat all this
cducation on you for the puepose of max-
ing you a more successful worldling. of
enehling you to more rapidly sceumulnte
dollars, making you sharp in a tewle!  Gid
God muake you merely to be g yardstick to
measure eloths, or a steclyard to weish
flour! And did He intend you to spond
your life in doing nothing but chafler wod
higele]

My friend, ITe has put you In this schos
fo develop your eneryy for His cause wmd
kingdosi. Thero s “enough unemployed
talent in the churches, ad in the world,
te-day to reform all eupires, and all king-
dems, nud €l people, in three weoks, @,
bow much illeness and strong musele and
stout hoarts—bovwr many desp streams that
tirn o mill-wheols and hanl on the badia
of po factory ! Giod comnpds that He havo
The best b ous of overy llock, the richest
shen! in every harvest, the best men of
every generalion: sud In o enuse wicroe
the Newtons aml the Lockes and the Mans-
Sivkls of 1he eurth were prowd toenlist, you
and I need not be ashuwed 1o toil. O, for
fewer idiora aml for more consovrated
Chiristicn workers,

Again: God intended business 1fs 1o be
to you i school of patione-. How nony
Yittle things tlere are in one day™s engase.
wrenis to perturh, and annoy, and disguiet
you.  bargeins will rab, and wen  will
their  engapeinents;  oollecting
apenis will come  wack cmpiy-handisd;
trivlesters in business will play opan what
they call the * hird times,” when in any
timos they never puy; geods plucmd on tho
wrong sholf; cash book and  money-
drawer in o gquarrol: goods orderod for on
espedial emergency failing to come, or, if
coming, duvaged in the transportations
prople who intond mo harm going about
shopping, torollingy goods they do not
mesn to buy, and trying to break the
dezen; men obliged to take up other pec-
ple's notes; more counterfeit biils in tho
drawer: more bad debts; sootber riduu-
loun panic.

Under all this friction men break down,
or thoy am scourcd up imto additional
brightness. How wany you and 1 have
known who, in the pust fow ycars, havo
gono down ander the pressure, and bave
become pelulunt, and cholerie, nnd crabbed,
and sour, und pupnavious, until customers
forsook their stores, and these mopchants
have become insalvent, awd their nomes
wern proncuneod with detestation.  But
other mion huve fotnd in this & school fur
patience. They toughened npder the ox-
posure. They were lilko rocks, more sory-
teenbie for the blasting. Thore was o
time when they had to choke dowa thelr
wrath; thore was a time when they had to
bite thewr lip: there was a time when thoy
thought of stinging retort they would liko
to wtter. Bat now they have conquercd
their impatience ;. thoy have kind words for
sarcastic flings; they have s polite be-
havior for discotrteous customers; they
have forbeurance for unfortunute debtors;
thoy bave moval reflecti for the sudd
reverses of fortuno.

How ure you poing to get that grace of
patienon! Not ib 2b hoaring ministers
prowch about L O, no! I you get it atal
you will get it in the world, whore you sell
hits, aud plead eauses, and tin roofs, and
malee ahoes, gl turn banisters, and plow
corn. I pray God that through the turmoeil
and sweat and exasperation of your svery
day life you may bear the voice of Christ
saying to you: “If patience possess your
soul, [t patience have & perfect work."

Aguln: God intendod business life to be
W you & school for the sitainment of
knowledge. Merchants do not read many
books, nor study many lexicons, nor dive
into great profounds, vet through the force
of circumstances they get melhgent on

b af pelities, and ¢t nadigeog-
raphy, and jurisprudence, und othics
Business is o hand school-mistress; if her
pupils will not learn in any other way, with
unmerciful hand she smites them ou ibe

enterprise,
and five thousand dollars got out of your
grasp. You say the five thousand dollars

due for
now. There is hardly & statute on the lge
books that hus not sowe back door thisagn
which miscreants ean escape. Sem many
doecoptions in the fabrie of goie: . Commor-
eial life plies the land with focleries innu-
merable, and there are s6 muuy people in
Brookiys and New York who live a life of
plunder, that when o man proposes
stralghtfoewand, honest business, 1t s al-
moat charged to greenness and want of
tact. Al my brethren, this ought not to
be. Dutl have to te!l you that it requires
more grice Lo bo honest now than it did in
the days of our fathers, whon business was
plain, and there was no stock gumblers, and
woulen was woolen, and =ik was sifl. sad
mon were men. How rare it is that ym
find & man who can from his heart say: “I
never cheated in trade; T never evovesti-
runted the value of goods when I was sell-
ingthem; I pever covered up defect in a
fabcic; 1 never playad upon the ignornnco
of a customer, and in all my estate there is
not one dishonest farthing.™

There are those whne can say b They
pever let their integrity bow or cringe to
prosent advantage. They are ns pure and
Cliristian now as on theday when they sold
thelr first tioree of riee, or their first tirkin
of bulter. There were times when they
emild huve robbed a pariner; when they
could have abscondid with the funds of a
bunk; when they conld have sprung a snap
judgment; when they could huve borrowel
Hlimitably; when they could have madean
fa'ee assignment; whoa they counld have
rulned & neiglibor for the purposs of plek-
ing up somwe of the fragments; bot they
never ook one ste) on iat pathway of hell
fire. Now they can pray without belng
haunted with  the chink of dishonest
gl now they can real the Bihle without
thinking of the day whon, with a lie an
their soul, they kissed a book in the custen
hotse; now they can ook into the Inughing
faces of their children without thinking of
orphans loft by them peuniiess and hosse-
less; now they ean think of death without
having their knees knock together. and
thek hearts sink, amd their teeth chatter,
beiause there s a jodgment where all de-
frauders, aud jockers, and tricksters, amd
charlatans, shull bo doubly damned, Now
they can reaed in the Bible without finch-
ing: *As the pariridgo sitteth on ecys
and hatches them nnt; 5o Lo st getteth
richies, aml not by right, shali 'oave thom
in tho mulst of s days, sond st the end
shall be u fool™

Alas! i1 any of won, for tho purpose of
golting out of F ¥ vmbar e,
dure to sell vour sonl, or any poriion of it!
You may wakc up in the midst of embar-
rassment and say: “No ene is looking ; this
transaction may be a litle out of the way,
but it is only once, euly onre On that
one opecualon you not only wrock your spirit-
ual nuture, but you despoil your business
prospects, You put one dishoncst dollarin
an cstate, but it will pot stand. You may
take u dishonest dollar amd put it down in
the very depths of the earth, and you muy
rull on the top of it rocks and mountuins,
und on tho top of those rocks and meunt-
alns you may put ail the banks and mon-
eved institutions, piling themn op heaven
high, but that ons dishonest dollar down in
the depths of the carth will begin te reck,
and heave, and upturn itself until it comes
to the resurraction of damnallon. You can
not hide o dishonost dellar.

inthe review of this sobject there are
two ur throe things I waut to say, aml the
firat s, 1ot us bave o larpor sympathy for
business wen. | think it is a shame that
in our pulpits we do not oftener preach on
this subject and show thit we annreciul
the sorrows, and stro: tempta-
tons, amld trials of every<lay life. Men who
toil with the lhinwls are very apt 10 ho sue
pirious of those who move in the world of
trafie, and think taat they geot their meney
iy, and that they give no equivalent. Men
who raise tha eorn, snd whest, and rye,and
oats are very apt o think that grain mor-
chants get casy profits.  Tho first is very
ot to be jealons of the yrain

1"ato und Arisiotle were so opposald toall
Kinds of merchandize that they suld eom-
meree Wis a cnurss (o the earth, and they
recommended that eities should never be
built any wearcr the sca-coast tham ten
miles. But we have bocome wiser than
that, snd you knew that ticro are no harior
workers than those who plan and calenlute
In stores and buanks and counting hotsca,
W though their apparel bo neal, svhat
though their manners be relived, do ngs par
them down as jdi-ra.  ThoY earry coumls
heavier tan & hod of aricks thoy g inl
exposures kecner thot the catting of the
cast wind, they scals moun.ains higher
than the Alps and Himalsyus, and malu-
taining their Christien  integrity, Christ
will at last sorost them. saying:  “Well
done, thou good amd falthf servaal; thou
bast been faithfcl osera fey things, [ wili
makn thee ruler over many thisgs; eutor
thou inte the joy of thy Lo d

1 also enjoin Fow to qug. all fretfulnoss
about Dusiness aaliers. ¢ thero 4ot some-
thing in your ovwn hoasehe il that you wottld
ve up for ko worlddy sueczss other
men howed Bwsidos that, of thass trialy
Hited yougp, Fououzl® te bless Cod for
the whip of dowipline. Tha targor the note
yout have to yay, tho ' yrealor the uncer
tainty of business life, tle bettes for your
would if Jesus Christ loads yon wicmphantly
through. dow do I kncwi I know it by

his pricaaple—tho hotte the furnsce the
better tue refining.  Thers have been thou.
sunds of men who have gone throngh the
sawe puth you we now gong Wirodgn with
nn  aching beart There ars multe.
tades  before  the  throne  of
who were lashed with cares  and
anxieties innumerable, and were cheat-
ol out of every thing buk their cofiln.
They wern sued; they were cjected; they
wers imprieoned for debt; they wore mal-
treated ; they were throttled by constables
with whole packs of writs: they were sald
out by sheriffs; they had to conless judg-
ments; they had to compromise with ered-
1tors, and their list hour on carth was dis-
turbed by the fact that thelr door-bell was
rung loudly and angrily by the haod of
some impetaous ereditor, who was sur-
prised that the sick mean should be 50 im-
pertinent and ontragoous as to die before
bphulpuidhlnthhlu.hn!dml.{ng!ud
sixponece.

i

door which announces: “Closed on account
of the death of one of the firm.* That death
—it s telked in commercial circles that
8 good mun hus gose Boards of trade
pass resolutious of sympathy, and churches
of Ulirist prey: “Help, Lord, for the Godly
mun eeiseth” He bas made los last bar-
fain; he hus suffored his lust luss; he
echitdd with his last futizoe; the result of
his Christinn imdostre will blesa his chil-
dren alter be is dewsd, and Leqguests o the
Kingalom of God will gather many sons
inte glory. Everlasting rowands in plice
of business discipline! There “the wicked
cezse [rom troubling and the weary ure sb
rest™

§

BRIDAL COUPLES.

A Photographer Teils How These Wappy
Jortals Have Their Pictures Talpn,
“Teil you something about  bridal
conplés who pet their picto~e~ taken)
Weil, they are the hardest people W pha-
togruph thit come here, We siways tuko
them on 5 ~wet piate.' and it talies twenly-
five seconds fully to get any thing like
sotisfuctory  results,. You moe, thoy
are mostly always nervous. The groom
i especlally so, and, while we can
take s baby's picture in six seconds,
it takes four times as lomg to pho-
tograph an ordina=y bridal couple. It's
ruther funny, but the trouble ks all on ac-
cnunt of the man, that is @ say, it is so jn
the great majority of easesx. Ho gota
ratiled, you Imew, but the woman, the
liride T ought o sax, why, she is as cool as
can e, No trouble at all with the brides
Bometimeas they come here on their way to
church, sometimes on Whwir way bome after
leaving charch; then, agein, Ik often kap-
pens they eoane four or five weeks after
their murring= to get their pictures. Tha
ridie, she tukes hor white dress with ber,
you know, and we have a Indy attendant
avre to fix her up,  Thut part of it doesu's
take a groat while ™
“How o they nsaally want to bo taken ™
“iWell, the new styie s standing up, thes
in likesd botter, the groom standiog on thoe
richt sile, the boide’s right band in his
right hand. The old way, in which the
groom was seated while the bride had hor
hand om his shoulder, I8 going out of
fashion, or rather It is elready out of
fushion. Every body got to guying those
pletures, you Iow, there was alwagrs o
funny look on the groom:’s face, jost asif
be felt he'd heen taken in. And his new
clnthes never looked woll; but stamiing up
there is aiways a chance to Rave the
clothes hang properiy, and so the rew style
is 1o have the pictures takee w22 ling."—
Chicaye Newa,

FASHION IN REMEDIES.

A Remedial Agent Which the Fhyslcing
s Compelled to Acknowledge.

Prof. Levden, president of the Berlim
Beciinty of Medicine, has this to say regard-
ing the value of fashion in remedies: “No
eapericoced physician will disperard the
Jptlvence of fustion on medicine and thers
poutics: fashion conslitutes, I aver. a rom-
izl agent which the physiciun has, in
some degres, to acknowledge. FPalients
have more confidence in remoldies which
are of the fashion of the day, and more
willingly submit to deprivations enforeed
by & treatment if this huppous to be in
fashion £ e, i a somber of well-known
leaders of seeloty and of their personal ge-
quaintances have aceepted it This infiu-
oneow of fashion we kave met with in o re-
markdhle manner in the different mofhods
T of obesity. Twenty yeaurs
s cure was in fashion, which,
tf upedd with certain rational  restrictions,
I sl consider the best treatment. At that
time perzons of the betier elusars, who
fancied or ebserved the slightest propen-
Sit¥ 1o beeome stouter, alopted Bantng's
i . Al preseny, for the same reason,
arely dure to partsls of sotups, and
e ther limil to the utmost their drinks, or
enlrely abstain from liquids, spd consides
thir=t & far less severe pesance than any
viher kiud of trentmient."—N. T, el

Freaks of the Nenss of Smell.

Arthur Mitehell, of 34 Drommond Plaes,
Edinbergh, writes: I know a perscn who
hus never beon éouscloun of any edor frem
w bes! of mignonotte, and I know ancther
person who has never Leen eonscious of
sovodnr from s bean flold  Bothof these
persois kave the sense of amell acite and
Gleruninating as regands other edors. 1
Anow persens whe can not discover a dif-
frrente between eortain cldors which are
vory differefit to ordinary persons, Then
there are porsons who are sickened by cor-
tiin adors which usually give pleasure. A
Llerable armber of persons seem ta ba

copalie
alycihor destitute of the souso of smell;
ard cn the etbor hand thero are a fow who

Eave the rense very stromsly developed, 1
o ot present investgatung peculiaritios of
thais sense, aml Ishall fewd cbliged to any
one who will fumish me vith dlnstraticns
or cxnmples—whatever their cheraoter may
be—with such fullacss sad precision as will
enatle me 1o use them in a scicatitic in-
quiry.—Nalare,

Always Homalned Clean.

Bamo visitors were down in & ooal mine,
On the side of the gungway grew a plant,
It wis perfectly white. They were aston
ished that, amid the coal-dust, this little
plast should be s> pure and white. A
miner who was with them took 8 handful
of black dust and threw it wpon the plunt,
but not & particle adbkered. Every atom of
dust ralled off. The visitors repaated the
exveranent, bt the coal-dust would not
eling. 1f Godd enn so form that Nitle plant
that no dil can cling to it, can He not ulse
transforn our bearts by His grace, that no
sin ean eling ts them! If He cun keep that
herb in the coal mine pure and white, can
He uot keep my hoart s while as suow i—
Teachers' Journal,

Not Drawing Near in Falth.

Ehe enly tooched with the truch of faith;
the multitude i and 1tk
round, though as newror aearer in body,
Fot lncked that faith which is the conneet-
ing link betwsen Christ's power and our
need; and thos they erowdod spon Christ,
but did not touch Him in any way He
shonld take note of. And thus il is overin
tho church; many press upon Christ, His in
name, near to Him and to His speraments

first word I suid was: “Good, be has got
rid of the sherifa® There is & great mol-
titude of businesa men who on earth had it
hard, but by the Grace of God they stand

dly; yel not g Him,

not drawing mear in faith, not looking for,
and therefore not obtaining, life and heal-
ing from Hun, w these. —drch-
aivnp Troweh, 2
Wt the sun is to nature, what God s
to the stricken boart which knows how %o
lean upon Him, are cheerful persons in the
kouso sod by the warside.—d4. 4. Wikl

AL of us who are worth any thing spend
our lna.nhj: in salearning the folliss ap

Once more: | want you to seek b
grace. € ial et busi honor,
of trade, may do well for swhile;
ho grocsd

P £ istakes of our youth —SAc.
izv's Letters,

Warenuaxens describe the reeent mbe

tack on the Salvation Army fn Berscasa
“twiss movemenk™
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